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got back to the camp I showed some of
them the steels in my dress. They thought
it a very funny fashion indeed.

We went away the next day, much to
their disappointment, to a place a long way
off in the hills, and had a number of queer
adventures. The Manipuris told us that this
place, called Moombi, was about eighteen
miles distant, so we started very early. I
commenced by riding, but before we had
gone very far the hills became so steep that
I got into my long chair and was carried
by Nagas. My husband had to walk, and
so did Prince Pucca Senna, much to his
disgust, as he was a very lazy individual,
aid never cared to use his legs much. This
time there was no help for it, so he puffed
and blew as he came up the hill, and said
he felt very ill indeed. It must have been
thirty miles instead of eighteen, and it was
very tiring. I had to hold on to the arms
of my chair to keep myself in it at all, and the
road got worse and worse, until at last I had